ffo Tragtdie 

He needs no indireft nor lawfull ccutfe. 

To cut off tbofe that haue offended him. 

i . W ho made thee then a bloody miniftcr. 

When gallant fpting, braue c Plantagenet t 
The Princly Nouicc was ftrooke dead by thee* 

Cla. My brothers lone .the Dcuill, and my rage, 
i • Thy brothers loue, the Deuill, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. Oh, if you loue my brother hate not me, 

I am his brother and I loue him well? 

If you be birde for neede goe backe againe, 

^ndl will fend you to my brother Glocejler , 

Who will reward you better for ray life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
i. You are deceiued your brother Glocejler hates yau, 
Cla % Oh no.hc loues mec and he holds me dearc, 

Co you to him from me. 

Am. I ft&we will. 

Cl a. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorke t 
Bleft his three fonnes with his vi&orious arme : 
^dndchargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend fhip. 

Bid Glocejler thinke on this and hee will wcepe, 
tAm. I milftones, as helefloned vs to weepe, 

Cla. O, doe not {launder him for he is kind, 
i . Right as {now in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 
Tis hee that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla . It cannot be : for when Iparted with him 
He hugd mein bis atmes,and fworc with fobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

a. Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds chrauldome : to the ioyes ofheauen, 
i . make peace with God , for you rouft die my Lord. 
Cla. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell mee to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God,for mnrdringme l 

Ah fits confider he that fetyou on 

To doe this decde,will hate you for this deedc. 


0/ Richard the Third. 


3< What {hall we doe ^ 


Exit. 


Cla. Relcnt,arwi faue your foules. 

Relent, tis cowardly, and womanifh. 

CU Not to relent, is beaftly.fauage, and diuelifh. 
Myfricnds I fpie feme pitty in yous lookes } 
oil if thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou one my fide and intrcetc for me : 
j begging Prince what beggar pit ties not ? 

1. 1 thus, and thus .* ifthis will not ferue, Hejlahs him 
lie chop thecin the malmefey But in the next roome.- 

2 . ^bloody deed and defperatly performd, 

How faine would I like Ptlate walk my hand, 

Ofthrrtnofl gtieuous guilty murder done. 

1, W by doeft thou not helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke ftiall know how flacke thou art, 

3. 1 would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flaine. 

1 . So do not I , goe co watd as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vhrill the Duke take order for His burial! : 

^nd when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft not ftay. 

Enter Ktng,Queexe, Huttings , Raters, tfre. 

King.So now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

YourPcarcs continue the vnited league, 

I eucry day experft an Embaffage 

From my Redeemer, to redeeme tnc hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Hafting,take each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare yeur loue. 

Hi. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
■nnd with my hand I fealemy true hearts loue. 

Hatt. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

I K ix 2 >* fake heede you dally not before your King, 
ta c that is the fupreamc King of Kings, 
p. f 0U ~^ y° ur hidden falfhood, and award 
theroFyoato the others end. 


Exeunt. 


